Show-em Your Sermen.

My gran-dady was a preacher at New Bethal Babtist Church.
Well I can still recall him standing tall delivering the word.
But the strongest sermons that he preached weren't from that old Pull=pit
No his message came through clearest in the way my grandad lived.

[Chorus]
He told me.. Show-em your ser..mon.. if you want it to ring true.
Your life's the only preaching folks will pay attention to.
If you ain't walking the walk then sony talking that talk won't do
Show-em your ser..mon... and the message will shine through.

So many times I'd seen him down at Forester's Caffee.
With 20 bucks an breakfast for some souls who'd lost their way.
The poor folks, sick folks an hungry folks; they shook his tamboreen
They knew he'd stand right by their side in their hour of need

[Chorus]
He told me.. Show-em your ser..mon.. if you want it to ring true.
Your life's the only preaching folks will pay attention to.
If you ain't walking the walk then sony talking that talk won't do
Show-em your ser..mon... and the message will shine through.

Well I didn't make the preacher like my granpaw thought I might
But I hope there's still a sermon in the way I lead my life.

[Chorus]
Yeh.. Show-em your sermon if you want it to ring true.
Your life's the only preaching folks will pay attention to.
If you ain't walking the walk then sony talking that talk won't do
Show-em your ser..mon... and the message will shine through.